A 
LETTER 
FROM THE | 
Hon. Thomas Hervey 


TO 


Sir Thomas Hanmer, BART. 


— 


ad. 5 
— 


Ne quid falſi dicere audeum | 1 
Ne quid Vert non audeam. Cicx RO. 


D NN. 
Printed by S. Power, 


For WI II IAU WILLIAMSON, Bookſeller, at the Half 
Aoon in Reſs-Lane, M pcc Lr. 


7 

"2 4 
D 1 W ”" 
* pen er ran —— — — —— 


Now Selling by WILLIAM WILL1AaMson, 
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in Roſs-lane, a few remaining Copies of the 
following Books, at very Reaſonable Prices, 


TASTELNAU's Memoirs of Francis Id, 

and Charles IX th of France, and Henry | 
VIIIth of England, Queen Elizabeth, and 
Mary Queen of Scots, Fol. 

Sk ieges of Drogheda and Londonderry, by 
Nicholas Bernard, Dean of Ardagh, and the | 
Revd, Mr. George Walker, late 83 of | 
Derry, 4to | 

Echard's Hiſtory of the Revolution of En- | 
gland, Octavo. 

A Journey from Aleppo to Feruſalem, &c. 
With Cuts; by Henry Maunderel, M. A 


Octavo, &c. 
Juſt Publiſhed, 
WINE and Wispou, or the T1PLING | 
Pr1Los0PHERS, a Lyrick Poem. To which 

is added, A new LITANY- 


LIES 


OPY of a private Letter to Sir Thomas 
Hanmer, antecedent to the Reſolution I 
had taken to publiſh one; which, toge- 
ther with his Anſwer, and my Reply, will a 

little explain the Nature of my Provocation there- 

to, and ſerve as an Introduction to the whole. I 


muſt beg ſuch Perſons who take the Trouble to 


read them, not to forget that I am no Volunteer in 
Print, but to have Reſpect to the Juſtneſs of my 


Motive, and Importance of my End in it ; which 


might be a ſufficient Apology for me, had I done 
any thing more weak or unadviſed. 


\ 


Depaſitum laudas ob Amici Tue Pudorem. 


J muſt beg them likewiſe to pardon the Pedan- 
try of theſe Scraps of Learning, as they may occa- 
ſionally meet with 'em, which, I affre them, are 
not foiſted in with any vain Deſign to ſhew that 
J was once able to read a Dead Language ; for alas! 
that is all now but à dead Leiter in me; but when I 
recollect any Paſſage in my Reading, that ſeems 
more fully and clearly to explain my Senſe of the 
Thing in Queſtion, than from the Confuſion of my 
Thoughts, and a Poverty of Expreſſion, I am able 
to do myſelf ; I ſhall be apt to inſert it: And in- 
deed where a Quotation helps to enforce, or a Fi- 
gure to illuſtrate, what we are ſaying, I think either 
very pleaſing : Where they do not reſpectively an- 
ſwer theſe Purpoſes, both are impertinent and im- 
proper. N 
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(4) 
To Sir Thomas HAN MER. 


AVING had an Intimation at your Door, 

that it would be of little Uſe to me to mul- 

tiply my Viſits, I thought it neceſſary to give you 
this Trouble: but Writing 3 very painful to 
me, and my Errand Buſineſs, I could have choſen 
rather to ſee you, tho' I muſt aſſure you at the ſame 
Time, that I did at leaſt as great a Violence to 
myſelf, as to you in the Attempt. I cannot help 
boaſting that I have been honour'd with the Friend- 
ſhip of Men as Conſiderable, and as worthy as Sir 
Thomas Hanmer, who have taken equal Pains with 
me to cultivate and keep up the Acquaintance. As 
your pretended Quarrel to me mult be grounded on 
my Behaviour to your Wife, I am proud of it ; 
having done nothing towards you, but what any 
Man of the ſtricteſt Honour might have done ; no- 
thing towards her, but what every generous and 
well-natur'd Man ovght to have done. And you 
know, as ſhe had Senſe and Spirit enough at laſt to 
aſſert her Freedom, you ought to thank Heaven 
that ſhe happen'd to throw herſelf into the Arms of 
- a Son of Lord Briſtol, I waited on you, Sir, to 
aſk a Piece of Juſtice of you, not a Favour ; for 
of all Men you ſhould be the laſt Perſon to whom 
J would be oblig'd. I am inform'd that you have 
ſent Orders into Wales, to cut down all the Timber 
upon the Eſtate of which I have the Reverſion ; the 
Execution whereof I hop'd to reſpite, by remon- 
ſtrating to you, that it would have been a little 
more becoming you, as a Gentleman, to have of- 
fer'd me the Refuſal of it, as I ſhould have done 
to you in the like Circumſtance. But I am rather 


glad, than ſorry, you have uſed me thus, that I 
might 


might be able to ſay, as with the utmoſt Truth 1 
can, that in all the various Commerce and Engage- 
ments I have had with Men, I never yet was treat- 
ed as I ſhould have treated them upon an Exchange 
of Places. Nevertheleſs, I am ſtill deſirous, for 
the Sake of the Inheritance, to purchaſe the Wood. 
If you think it is on Account of the immediate In- 
tereſt I have in it myſelf, you are deceived ; for if 
you were to die to Morrow, poſſibly I might never 
lee the Eſtate ; nor would I give any Body a Year's 
Purchaſe for ſuch another Contingency. Tho' you 
deny'd me that Acceſs to you I might have claim'd 
of his Majeſty, I muſt inſiſt upon your Honouring 
me with an Anſwer to my Propoſal. I am, 
Your humble Servant, 
THOMAS HERVEY. 
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Sir Thon as HANMER“'s Anſwer. 
S IX. 


Little thought I ſhould be laid under the Neceſ- 

ſity of denying you Admittance to my Houſe, 
and of declining my Correſpondence with you, be- 
cauſe I imagin'd it impoſſible that you ſhould ever 
ſeek either. To hear that called a Demand of Jul- 
tice which you now make the Subject of your Let- 
ter, is another Surpriſe to me; for I think I have 
the common Right of all Mankind to diſpoſe as I 
pleaſe of my own ; which Right I ſhall always ex- 
erciſe without aſking any Perſon's Conſent : And 
therefore my Anſwer muſt be, that I am inclined 
to deal with others for the Wood I have ta ſell, ra- 
ther than with you. I am, 

Your humble Servant, 


Decemp, 12. 1741. 


THOMAS HANMER, 
My 
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STR, 

OUR Anſwer to my Letter was ſuch as I 

expected, becauſe it was not ſuch as I de- 
ſerv'd. I wrote it with a Bliſter on my Back from 
a ſick Bed, to which the Effects of my Reſentment 
of your Miſuſage had confin'd me; for when the 
Mind is upon the vertical Point towards Madneſs, 
Trifles light as Air will overſet it. For this Rea- 
ſon, if J expreſs'd myſelf in leſs appoſite Terms, 
than with a Mind and Body more at Epſe I might 
another Time have done, you ſhould not have ca- 
vill'd at it. You may be ſure I did not mean, by 
Juſtice, that the Nature of my Demand was ſuch 
as admitted of its being carried into a Court of 
Law, becauſe it then would have gone thither firſt : 
But I can ſtill defend the Propriety of the Word 
many ways. Your Conſent to my Propoſal was 
due to me in the firſt Place, on Account of my 
being at preſent a Kind of Repreſentative of my 
dear invaluable Friend, to whom you was much 
_ obliged. I had another Claim to it, from your 
being ſomewhat beholden to me ; but that Title [ 
ſhould chuſe to wave, becauſe I regret any little 
Merit I may have toward you, as an unpardonable 
Sin in me. I have yet one more, which is the 
Conſciouſneſs that I could not have refuſed you the 
Thing in the like Circumſtances. Put all theſe 
out of the Queſtion, Sir, and turn but to the firſt 
Rudiments in Ethics, and you'll find there, that 
every Man is under a moral Obligation to beſtow 
whatever will greatly avail hjs Petitioner, provided 
it be made appear at the ſame Time, that the Per- 
ſon ſollicited is no ways intereſted in withholding 


KH,. 
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I did not intend to write to you again, but it is 
really almoſt an involuntary Act in me. I proteſt 
to you, it mortify'd me to. have ſuch a Piece of 
Prevarication, ſuch a Quirk put upon me by a Man 
of Senſe z; becauſe you in ſome Degree debaſe all 
of that Character, by ſhewing the World that a 
little Paſſion, or Prejudice, will in a Moment level 
them with their Neighbours. Now, Sir, as I hap- 
pen to have a more than ordinary Reverence for 
Men of Underſtanding (where it is accompanied 
with any thing great or good) this Injury to them 
_ alittle affected me; for, (as ſome Author J have 
read very modeſtly ſays of the Virtuous) tho? I am 
not of the Number, I will be always on their Side. 
As my Father is your Friend, I am ſorry I cannot 
be on your's : But farewel. 


Bond-ſireet, Dec. 1 7 


This Letter Sir Thomas Hanmer return'd to me 
unopen'd; a Piece of Inſolence, and Contumely, 
not to be warranted, or brook'd by any Gentle- 
man. And it was owing to the Interceſſion and 
Rewe, of my F riends, that I did not ſend 
him a Meſſage ſuitable to ſuch an Indignity; but 
| tho? they appeaſed, they did not ſatisfy me: The 
Freedom uſed with me, has imparted itſelf zo me; 
and my Correſpondent muſt expect to be treated 
with the ſame Licence. God be thanked ! he has 
but ſhewn the Malignity and Unrulineſs of his 
Temper, without greatly harming me ; whoſe ſole 
Demerit and Offence is, to have been innocently 
inſtrumental 1 in bringing him to Shame. 


AL E x. 
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FROM 1 EL 


Hon. Tmomas Hrrvey, 
2-O 
Sir THOMAS HANME R, Bart. 
IX. 

Npractis d in the Forms and Arts of Wi- 

ting, and, by a long Indiſpoſition of 

Mind and Body, render'd leſs capable 

than ever to deliver my Thoughts with 

any eh ; *twill not be doubted, that it is 

with the utmoſt Reluctance I addreſs you in this 

public Manner. I am writing to you with an hot 

Head, and a cold Heart; which is far from being 

the natural Temper of either. Yet, at the ſame 

Time that I declare myſelf highly incenſed at you, 

I muſt own Iam as highly obliged to you, for 

urging me to a Compliance with my dear departed. 

Friend's laſt Requeſt to me; which your pretended 

Friendſhip for my Father might have induced me 
to leave for ſome Time unperform'd. 

Tour Wife, ſo call'd, (tho? ſhe often diſclaim'd 
any ſuch Relation to you ) the Day before herDeath, 
having had ſome Warning of its Approach, ſpoke 
to me to this Effect. My Soul*s * Soul! (ſaid ſhe) I 

have 
*] know you are a great Critic, but I truſt you will be above 


queſtioning the paſſionate Expreſſions of a dying Woman. 
Where 
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FOR been long refign'd to my Fate, ths? I have endea- 
vourd to make you think otherwiſe. It is the only 
Thing I ever deceived you in; and you ruſt not 1 
that I Had my Leſſon from you, who always 2/1 that 
the Diſſembling of Griefs, amons Þ'rieuds, was a Vir - 
tue almoſt equal to Sincer ity ? pon other Occofrons: I 
remember, you call'd it one of the pious Frauds of 
Friendſhip. But I have dene; your preſent J enger- 
neſs ſhews how rightly mine was judocd. After a ſhort 
Pauſe, the reſumed the Piſcourſe, by faying, You 
are ſure I can have but one Regret in Dying, aul it is 
not Loſsof Life. hut f:iice T am ſo dejtii'd, give me 
Leave, my I ove, to take this Opportunity to af two 
or three Things of you ; which I do not deſire any Pro- 
miſe of, but from your expericnc'd Goodneſs to me, as 
far as you can be reſpon/rble fer ihe Performance of em, 
will conclude them done. One is, that your Letters 
may be bury'd with me: Ancther, that you would be 
bury'd by me: And the Inft, that, upon any Proof, or 
Symptom, of that Inflexibility 7 begin to ſuſpeft about 
Sir Thomas Hanmer's 9bduraite Heart, you will at 
once vindicate your own Condutt, and my Fame, by pub- 
liſbing my Letter to him. 

Tho? very unable to execute it to my Satisfacti- 
on, I receiv'd the laſt Commiſſion with a Joy un- 
known to me ; as furniſhing me with an 1 
nity to exonerate myſelf, and to throw that Zoad 
of Shame and Diſhonour, from the Nature of her 
hapleſs Story, neceſſarily incurr'd by ſome of the 
Parties to it, upon thoſe to whom it properiy be- 
longs. Fy on the Monſters that have robb'd me of 
my Intellects, and left me neither Thoughts nor 
Utterance for the thouſandth Part of what I could 
have conceived and ſaid upon the Subject; with 

which 


Where I treſpaſs in mine, Gt the ſame Cauſe, either in point of 
Decency or Propriety, I hope ſuitable Allowances will be made 
me. 


(10 


which my Mind 1s ſo replete, that I could talk 
whole Days upon it, if I knew but how to draw 


the Matter thence with any Method or Connection. 


But as her Letter is to be the Foundation of what 1 
have more to trouble you with, I ſhall give a Copy 
of it here. 


— 


A Letter from Lady HAN MHR to Sir Thom as. 
., 


＋ H ©' I thought that all Commerce or Correſ- 


pondence was for ever at an End between 


us, yet I find myſelf under the Neceſſity of once 


more writing to you ; not to remonſtrate with you 


upon any Thing that 1s pait, nor to embarraſs you 
with Queſtions to which I know you could give no 
Anſwers ; for I have not been at all affected by our 
Separation, or any Appearances in the Circumſtan- 
ces of it, excepting in loſing the Society of ſome 
of your * Relations whom I truly loved, and by 
by whom, if J do not groſly flatter myſelf, I was a 
little beloved; but you ſay, that your Siſter only 
was to blame in that Injunction, and that you was 
innocent +. I have, and deſire to have fo little In- 
tercourſe with the World, that J had rather ſuffer 
the Injuries it has done me, great as they are, than 
do myſelf Juſtice at the Expence of recalling ſo 
melancholy a Train of Thoughts, as muſt ever 
ariſe in my Mind on this Subject. But I am great- 
ly afflicted, that Mr. Hervey's Attachment to me 
ſhould have expoſed him to Suſpicions and Imputa- 
tions, which no other Part of his Conduct would 

have 


*The Bunbury F amily. 
+ This, I have been told, is not a Fact; and that 1 Bun- 
bury had laid her Daughters under no ſuch Inhibition as was com- 
plained of, till you deſired it. | 
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have left him liable to. Indeed *tis cruel ; for his 
Behaviour between his Tenderneſs to my Friend- 
ſhip, and to your Reputation, was ſo nice a Thing, 
that it ought to ſtand recorded as a moſt amazing 
Pattern of the trueſt Love and Honour. | 

Some Years ago, when I thought I had not long 
to live, I could not forego the Pleaſure of * giv- 
ing him with my own Hands the laſt Teſtimony of 
my Affection for him, and the moſt pure Affecti— 
on that ever Woman bore a Man: But the Sacri- 
fices which (as you yourſelf know) he has ſince 
made to my Paſſion for him, ſo far ſurpaſs all the 
little Acknowledgments I can make him, that J 
am Bankrupt even in Hope. I only mention it, in 
order moſt ſolemnly to aſſure you, that even upon 
this Occaſion he was ſo far trom giving any En- 
couragement to my Love, that all I had from him 
was only general Profeſſions of his Obligations to 
me. From the Time my Mother died (upon which 
Event I always determined, in my own Mind, to 
live no longer with you) to the Time we parted, 
it was wholly and ſolely at his Defire and Perſuaſi- 
on, that I forbore making you the Propoſal of 


our Separation ; but upon being better acquainted 


with my Circumſtances, and the Griefs of Mind 
and Body to which he expoſed me, he would no 
longer interpoſe, but conſented to my making that 
Motion ; which I accordingly did the Winter be- 
fore I went to Spaw, tho* you did not then (J don't 
know for what Reaſon) think fit to comply with 


it. Upon extorting from me, by repeated Inſtan- 


ces, an Explanation of a Paſſage in a Letter J 


wrote yau before I went Abroad, he thought he 


had leſs to manage with me, or I with you; yet I 
aſſure you (as a Farther Proof of his Regard and 
Conſideration for you) it was entirely owing to him, 
B 2 that 


* A Will, and Deed of Settlement. 
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that at my Return I did not try, whether the Law 
would not have put me in Poſſeſſion of my For- 
tune. As I hope tor the Continuance of his Love 
(which I am ſure you believe I do, tho? you might 
not any other Aſſeveration I can make) theſe are 
Vacte, and ſuch Proots of Puncto and Self-Denial, 
as are not perhaps to be parallelPd in the whole 
World beſides, For my own Part, you know, 
that under the greateſt Provocation to all the Levi- 
ties and Extravagance a Woman could be guilty - 
of, I never, during the many Years I lived with 
you, either wrong'd you, deceiv'd you, or diſ- 
obey'd you: Such a Conſciouſneſs might have been 
Matter of Boaſt to a Wife half in Love; but, ſure- 
I, it was highly meritorious in an unloving and an 
injured one. If you had ever had my Aﬀections, 
10 far was J from being capable of any Violation of 
them, that Heaven would have ſcarce ſhared them 
with you. I never made a Myſtery of my Attach- 
ment, where I had placed them ; nor did you ever 
expres the leaſt Uneaſineſs at it. If you had, and 
had queſtion'd me about the Nature of it, I ſhould 
very frankly have told you all I felt for him: That 
T had given a moſt inviolable Love to a molt unal- 
terable Merit; an Licart unadulterated by any 
former Choice, as it will ever remain by any ſecond 
one, tho? I were to live a Thouſand Years. But 
no more of this, which muſt be an ungrateful Sub- 

ject to us both; but it poſſeſſes my whole Soul; 
there fore it is no Wonder it has foreſtall'd my more 
immediate Purpoſe, which was to inform you, that 
I ſhall very ſoon go Abroad, and, from the State 
of Health I amin, little expect either to return or 
to ſurvive you: For which Reaſon let me conjure 
you, to leave Barton to Mr. Hervey ; it was ever 
my firſt and will be my lateſt Wiſh ; therefore give 
me ſome Hopes of your Conſent, tho' you deceive 
them, that I may live and die at leaſt in ſome De- 
gree 
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gree of Peace. You are a good-natur'd and ſeri- 
ous Man, and, when you come to reflect, will 
not, cannot think, that I am aſking an unreaſon- 

able Acknowledgment for all I have ſuffer'd, and 
am ſtil! ſuffering on your Account. I am perhaps 
the only Woman, who, in my Situation, would 
not either have expoſed you to the World, or have 
wrong'd your Family ; tho* what had been an In- 
Jury to your's, would have been but Juſtice to my 
own : For, ſuppoſing me capable of having a 
Child, your giving my Eſtate to your Heir, and my 
giving an Heir to your Eſtate, are but one and the 
ſame Injuſtice. But Fil have done, and endeavour 
to ſuſpend theſe Thoughts, from which my Mind 
has ſcarce had a Moment's Reſpite for ſome Years ; 
depending upon your Indulgence in this my laſt 
Requeſt to you, and aſſuring you, that I have 
more Charity for you, and Benevolence towards 


you, than you could expect, or Heaven itſelf re- 
quire, Adieu. 


Dec. 4z 1739: 
I ſhall ſubjoin to this Letter, the Dying-Words 


of its moſt excellent and exemplary Author, which 


make a very natural and conſiſtent Supplement to 
it t; and are as follow: 


Sure, no poor Wretch ever had ſo ſevere a Fate! 
That Man * has much to anſwer for Zet, 
if he bad indulg'd me in my laſt Requeſt to him, I 


might have forgiven him all the reſt but I hope 
You will be happy. 


Alas! 


* She had mention'd You before; ; but what it was ſhe 888 
L cannot recollect. 


(14) 
Alas! the laſt was as vain, as all the other in- 
auſpicious Wiſhes of her Life : It was recommend- 


ing me to an End, whilſt ſhe was robbing me of 
the Means, and any body would have done as con- 
fiſtent a Thing, to have wiſhed me Length of Days 
at the Time he was ſtabbing me. | 

It an Hero or Philoſopher had died like her, his 
Praiſes would have been recorded ; but the truly 
great Mind, which is ever alike free from Aﬀec- 
tation, as from Oſtentation, filently, but ſeriouſly, 
quits the World, with twice the Decency and Dig- 


nity of either. But Decency, indeed, is Dignity. 


* But reſt, poor perturbate Spirit ! 


His ſaltem accumulem donis & FUNGAR INANTI 


MouNERE. | 5 
if I remember thee not in my Mirth, may Heaven 
forſake me in my SORROW. 


Mrs. Flaſby, her very valuable and faithful 


Friend, was Witneſs te her Pathetic Valediction; 
and we jointly deſired Mr. Clayton, to relate the 
Subſtance of it to you. Not that it could then 
avail either the Dead or Living; but we thought, 
if you had one ſingle Atom about your Heart un- 
putrify'd, that ſuch Complaints muſt give it a little 
Compunction. Mr. Clayton, (for whom I have a 
great Honour and Regard) for Reaſons beſt known 


to himſelf, did not acquit himſelf of his Promiſe ; 


nor was I ſo unreaſonable, as to renew my Inſtances 


for the Performance of it; for, ſome People are 
afraid of you. I am not of the Number: for I 


am out of the Reach of all Men's Malice; have 
nothing to manage or to dread, wholly careleſs 


what becomes of the tedious Remnant of a Life, 


the Prime of which I ſpent in Pain, I 
| | „„ AIC 
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and Want. I have been long inured to Miſery, 
and am now arrived to ſuch a Pitch of it, that I 
rather wiſh than fear any additional Affliction. Vet 
I confeſs, you awed me, once, more than any 
Man, except my Father. There was an Appear- 
ance of ſuch Severity in your Opinions and Man- 
ners, that you ſcem'd the proteſt Cenſor of the 
Age. But this ſhameleſs Anecdote, of which I 
am about to ſpeak, once reveal'd, I no longer re- 
garded you as what you ſeem'd, but as what you 
are. From the Time I knew you to have been 


the Cauſe of ſuch inexpreſſible Griefs to the poor 


unhappy Creature, I fo unhappily loved and admired, 
I conceived a molt abhorrent Hatred of you. Ne- 
vertheleſs I check*d and ſtifled every Effort and 
Suggeſtion of it, for the Sake of Lord Briſtol : 
Tho' his cruel Treatment of me, upon your Ac- 
count, would have long ſince ſet free a Son of a 
different Nature and Temper ; who would have 
made it a Pretence for throwing down that Mound 
between us, by which you have been hitherto in- 
trench'd. But now [I put off all Reſtraints ; this 
laſt Injury you have done her, this poſthumous 
Wrong (if I may be allow'd the Expreſſion) tran- 
ſported me beyond all Bounds of Patience. He 
too that can do me an Inſult in cool Blood, will be 
ſure to make mine Soil. 

The Part of a public Monitor (cho I think my- 
ſelf as well qualified for it, as ſome who take it 
upon them) I know, muſt very little become me. 
So invidious a Province would ill ſuit with my 


Abilities and Character, at leaſt my apparent Cha- 


racter; tho* God knows how widely different that 


is from the obſcured and hidden Man. But where 
you have practiſed any of your Weakneſſes, there 
is of Courſe a Right to ſpeak and upbraid : And as 
you have taken great Liberties with me, you muſt 
expect to be treated with equal Freedom. For - 
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who wou'd ſlander me without Reaſon, has furniſh- 


ed me with the % of Reaſons to reproach and vi- 
lify him. There is but one Man living has aught 


againſt me; and if once in my Life to have incur- 


red my own Reproof, be Sin ſo Damnable and Ir- 
remiſſible; let him that is more innocent throw the 
firſt Stone. He who knows me, that will coolly 
and diſpaſſionately ſay he ſuſpects me of any Thing 
Indire& or Baſe, is a Liar and a Scouncrel ; and 
an utter Stranger to me, that would fix ſuch an 
Imputation upon me, is an uncharitable Fool. 

As * Jaques lays, I ſometimes think of great Mat- 
ters as well as others, tho I make no Boaſt of it. In- 
deed to hear you declaim or preach, either upon 
public or private Occurrences, might operate very 
kindly upon a raw and unexperienced Auditory ; but 
it would make no Impreſſion at all on me. I ſhould 
be apt to obſerve, in particular, that Words coſt 
Nothing; and, in general, that we are all Wiſdom 


. and Virtue, when we are fuppoſing ourſelves to act 


in the Place of others, and yet all Folly and Ini- 
quity in our own. I do not want to be informed, 


I do not want to be convinced; that the Public is a 
very important Relation, to every conſtituent Part 


or Member of it : But I would beg Leave to take 


Notice, that it is a remote one, compared to many 


others I could mention : Towards whom, I ſhall 


always expect to ſee ſome Portion of that Benevo- 


lence, and general Concern for the Welfare of 
Mankind, ſo familiar to the Mouths, and ſo fo- 
reign to the Hearts of moſt Men ; frequently ex- 


erting itſelf, before I will think myſelf bound to 


believe them ſincere. No one Man has more than 
one Mind : He therefore who hath ſignalized him- 
ſelf by a ſteady Adherence to the Rules of Honour 


and Humanity, and by a conſtant tender Regard 
| to 
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to his Reputation, in private Life; ſhould be ſup 
poſed to be actuated and governed, by the ſame 
Principles and Senſations in Public. And as the 
ordinary Teſtimonics to, and Inſtances of, theſe 
great and good Qualities, ſhould preponderate 
againſt all Appearances to the contrary, when he = 
comes into a more exalted Sphere : So, on the il 


other Hand, wherever ſuch Proofs are wanting; | 
all high-ſtrained Notions of Government, of par- | 
tial Love, or public Spirit, ſhould carry but little 
Weight or Credit with them. Bur theſe Reflec- 
tions and Surmiſes are for particular Application, | 
and therefore to be kept within due Bounds : For, | 
tho' I cannot help tancying that many of our Poli- 1 
tical Zealots are not Sincere; I believe there are | 
more who are: and I have great Joy and Comfors 1 
in the Perſuaſion. It uſed to be Matter of Won- þ 
der to me, that there ſhould be ſeemingly ſo much 
more Public Virtue ſtirring, than there is of any 
other Species of it : But the Reaſon appears to me 
to be this. That our Paſſions and Affections go 
Hand in Hand, and, as it were, co-operate with 
our Public Virtues ; whereas, thoſe of a private 
Nature, are, for the moſt Part, the Reſult of fre- 
quent Conflicts with our Paſſions, and Inclinations 
and, in the Exerciſe of them, muſt put us to ſome 
Pains and Coſt. To be plain with . you, Sir, all 
you talk (poſſibly) without fecling, I feel without 
ſpeaking : But I have a Philoſophy ſuperior to any 
of your Cynical Turn; which teaches me, inſtead 
of magnifying and multiplying the Failings of 
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] Mankind, to ſee as few of chem a8 may be; and | 
| to moderate my Refentment of what I cannot 


avoid ſeeing, by turning my Thoughts ſomerimes 
to my own. Thus, that Spirit of Reformation iſ 
which rages with ſuch Fury among ſanderous 1 
0 Women, and effeminate Men, I call home to my- Y 
Tf; and by withdraying my Attention from 
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Things I cannot remedy, am enabled to apply it to 
thoſe, which it will be always in my Power to cure, 


1 have blended effeminate Men with the Women, 


(as unnatural as ſuch Junction may be in other Reſ- 
pects) becauſe I have ever obſerved them to be 
great Propagators of Scandal; as alſo, in general, 
that they have the ſame Habits, Affections, and 
Diſpoſitions. And as every Woman, Phy/cally 
ſpeaking, is but a female Man; ſo there is a Spe- 


cies of Man, in whom we loſe all Traces or Sym- 


bols of the proper Creature, and Civilly or Socially 


conſidered, I look upon but as a Male Woman, — 


But the Subject Matter of this Digreſſion would 
have fallen in more pertinently with a ſubſequent 
Part of my Letter, in which I ſhall take Leave to 
trouble you again upon this Head. In the mean 
Time, I will bring back my Thoughts to our 


Wife; (for, in Heaven, whoſe Wife ſhall ſhe be?) 


and endeavour to give the beſt Account I am able 
of our remarkable, and, doubtleſs, much remark- 
ed Attachment. It contains a Story, from a Va- 


riety of Circumſtances, ſo very diſtreſsful, that I 


am perſuaded it will move, not only the Pity, but 
Indignation of all the virtuous and well-natured 


Part of Mankind. Where I have this Depen- 


dance, I mean to pay a great Compliment : For, | 


as moſt Men are governed by their Conſtitutions, 
and thoſe Conſtitutions are daily varying ; what 


Reliance is to be had upon ſuch Creatures them- 


ſelves ? And ſo capricious is the Animal, (I ſpeak 
experimentally) that there are Numbers of us, who 


would think ourſelves Brutes not to be moved with 
the Repreſentation of a diſaſtrous Story upon the 


Stage, that will paſs by the Reality in Life wholly 


unaffected. Varium & Mutabile, tho? ſatirically 
apply'd by Juvenal to Women only, I doubt be- 
long equally to Man: And are indeed the Peculiar 
af human Nature. b 
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One great Difficulty (among many others) I 
have upon me in the Performance of this Taſk, is, 
the Apprehenſion of being betray'd, in the Courſe 
of the Relation, into repeated Tranſgreſſions of a 
Rule I had preſcribed myſelf very early in Life; 

which was, to ſpeak of myſelf as ſeldom as may 


be: Rarely, in private; in public, never. The 


firſt Perſon in Grammar, ſhould be the laſt Perſon 
heard of in Rhetoric. Frequent Egotiſms, if not 
an invidious, are at beſt an unacceptable Way of 
Talking : Yet Selt-defence makes all Things veni- 
al; and by Virtue of that Plea, I hope to be enti- 
tled to a little Toleration, if not an entire Diſpenſa- 
tion, in this Reſpect. For tho* I have a Spirit, 

which makes me very well content to die 47p77zed, I 
have a Conſciouſneſs about me, which makes me a 


little unwilling to dic anknown, But to my Pur- 


pole. 

Know then, Sir, this ill-fated Woman had been 
told, that I was deſerving and unhappy ; two Cha- 
racteriſtics ſo much her own, that ſhe had a Fellow- 
feeling for me, ere ſhe knew me. Upon our bet- 
ter Acquaintance, tho* I endeavoured to conceal 
the Truth of one Part of her Infarmation, ſhe grew 
ſo partial to me, as to think ſhe was not deceived 
in the other: And at length conceived that Paſſion 
for me which ſhe has fo fervently and pathetically 
avowed. It was not her Ear or Eyes inthralled 


her; for if ſhe could have been captivated by 


Words, or Forms, ſhe might have been in Love with 
you. A Choice fo founded might have gratified 


the Pride of a much worthier Man than myſelf: 


And I was prouder of ſuch a Preference, than I 
could have been of knowing myſelt the Idol of all 
Womankind for Wit and Beauty ; had Nature 
been ſo bounteous as to have beſtowed either of 
them upon me. I am well aware, that to inſinu- 
ate ſhe could be in Love with nothing but Merit, 
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and at the ſame Time to be ſpeaking of myſelf as 


the confeſsd Object of her Love; may ſeem to 


ſavour a little of Vanity: But rightly conſtrued, 
it will not be found liable to any Exception. Be- 
cauſe, ſhe might be deceived in me, tho? neither 
ſhe nor any Perſon elſe ever was by me. If ſhe 
thought I had the Merit, I had it to her Appre- 
henſion; and that Prepoſſeſſion made the'Semblance 
equal to the Sulſtance, with Reſpect to the Juſtifi- 
cation of her Paſſion. Poſſibly, Sir, when you 
married, you was of Oprnicn, that this Doctrine 
might be extended to the Perſons of Men; but I 
fear you will not get the Women to ſublcribe to it. 
Long before the Confeſſion of her Partiality, it had 
indeed been blazed about the Country : But, upon 
my Word, I never had the leaft Hint or a 


of jt from herſelf, either by Word, or Deed. And 


long after J had the laſt Teſtimony (as ſhe calls it) 
of her Affection for me; I aſſure you, I never ſaid 
or did any Thing to heighten or ſoment it, but 
what I did for your Sake ; which was writing to 
her. For J was never vain enough (as others are) 
to encourage Paſſions in Women, which I could 
neither gratify in myſelf, nor requite in them. In 
order to be underſtood, when I ſay I correſponded 
with her for your Sake; I muſt let you know, that 
when her Mother died, (in Tenderneſs to whom ſhe 
had always concealed her Diſcontent) ſhe rold me 
ſhe had reſolved to live with you no longer. I re- 
monſtrated upon it, and over-ruled her Purpoſe. I 
told her, tho* I did not doubt of her having very 
good Reaſons for fuch a Reſolution ; that Appear- 
ances, upon thoſe Occaſions, were generally againſt 
the Women : That they might poſſibly affect me 
too ; telling her what had bcen ſaid of her) and 
that if my Father ſhould ever ſuſpe& me of being 
acceſſary to her Separation, he would never forgive 
me. She made Anſwer ; (with that generous 

Warmth 
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Warmth, which always accompany d every Thing 
ſhe ſaid or did in my Behalf ) ſhe would die much 
rather than ever have ſuch a Conſciouſneſs about 
her; but told me at the ſame Time, that (beſides 
the Loathſomeneſs of the Company ſhe was to keep 
at Milden-hall, which had heip'd to reduce her to 
what I ſaw) the Air of the Place was very un- 
wholeſome, and fear'd it might ſome Time or other 
prove fatal to her. This, you may be ſure, ſtruck 
a little Damp to my Pleadings. Nevertheleſs, ſhe 
faid if I would oblige her in one Thing, ſhe would 
try if ſhe could not weather another Autumn at 
that deteſtable Abode. I cloſed with the Conditi- 
on ; which was, that I would inform her by Let- 
ter, from time to time, of my Health and Wel- 
fare, which ſhe conteſs'd were of greater Impor- 
tance to her own than ſhe could tell with Decency: 
Adding, that ſhe ſtill hop'd, nothing ſhe had ſaid, 

or done, would be ſo miſconſtrued by me, as to 
be deem'd a Forfeiture of my Eſteem ; which ſhe 
ſhould ever prefer to all this World could give her. 
And then, as ſhe had often done before, ſhe burſt- 
ed into Tears. Thus far, I think, I haveexplain'd 
myſelf to you; tho', if it were to you only, I 
ſhould not think it worth my while. PII. tell you 
farther ; that, neither in this, nor in any other Con- 
verſation I ever had with her, tho? ſtrongly temp- 
ted, as well by Gratitude, as by that tender 
Compaſſion I always felt about my Heart, when- 
ever I heard her talk, did I ever make her any Pro- 
feſſion or Return of 1 leſt I ſhould create in 
her any Impatience, to throw off the Yoke which 
had ſo long chated her poor broken Spirit : Nor 
did I ever, till ſhe was going abroad, touch either. 
her Lips or Hand in all my Life, As this is true, 
ſo help me, and ſo judge me, God! For I would 
neither clear my ſelf, nor (tho' at Enmity with — 

Wou 
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would I Backen you, by any Falſhood or Inju- 
ſtice. 7 


Nec ſi miſerum Fortuna Sinonen 
Pinxit, vanum etiam mendacemque improba finget. 


I have been ſo long diſorder'd in my Head, that 
putting my Brain in Motion is as painful, as it 
would be to make a gouty Man dance. I am more 
weary with writing, than you can be with reading; 
which poſſibly you may think is repreſenting my 
Grief with yet greater Force. Had I not been con- 
fin*d by Sickneſs, I ſhould have wanted Reſolution 
to go through with my Undertaking. And was I 
_ viſionary or ſuperſtitious, I ſhould be apt to think 
it had been judicially inflicted on me, (as the Ghoſt 
tells Hamlet) to whet my almoſt blunted Purpoſe. But 
to purſue it. 

Before I went to Spa, before I would conſent to 
go to Spa with her; J inſiſted, (as ſhe tells you) 
upon the Expoſition of an ambiguous Paſſage in 
one of her Letters to you; the Purport of which 
was this. You know 1 am the only Woman, in my 
Circumſtances, who would have behav'd to you as I 
Bade done. This Inuendo was, by other Animad- 
verters on it, thought equal to its Analyſis : Yet 
I, who was determin'd not to proceed upon Pre- 
ſumptions or Surmiſes; by perſecuting her with 
my Importunacy, (tho* ſhe often put by my Suit 
with Sighs and Tears, as was natural to a Woman 
of her Modeſty) at laſt obtained an Explanation of 
it. She aſſured me, that you never had had the 
leaſt Knowledge of her; and that altho' ſhe de- 
ſpis'd you for it, ſhe thought it the only happy 
Circumſtance of her wretched Life. And ſhe 
ſeem'd really as much pleaſed with the Delivery of 
her Secret, as a poor Woman after a hard Labour, 

could be with the Production of her . 1 
| EE coul: 


(23) 


I could not help recurring to it again, and aſking 
ſome farther Queſtions in as decent Terms as I 
could find to expreſs myſelf; which, tho* they 
made her bluſh (poor Wretch!) I remember made 
her laugh. What, ſaid I, did he never attempt to con- 
ſummate? Did he never try to pin the matrimoni- 
al Baſket ? Upon which, ſhe averr'd to me, ſhe 
could not certify you was a Man, if ſhe was called 
upon for ſuch an Atteſtation ; that you once made 
ſome little Feint towards joining of your Perſons, 
on the Wedding-night, and the next Morning 
begg'd Pardon for her Diſappointment ; but, from 
that Time, took no more Notice of her than if 
you had forgotten her Sex ; which, probably, Sir, 
if you did not take a Pair of white * Gloves to Bed 
with you, you never was at all acquainted with. 
I don't wonder at your Þ aſſerting your natural 
Rights with ſo much Warmth, it ſeems you have 
ſo few to ſpare. 

But there wanted not this Aggravation of your 
Guilt, to make the Match both unadviſed and un- 
warrantable. It was condemn'd from the Begin- 
ning by all :h;uking and ſerious Men; and, among 
the ludicrous and ſacarſtical, was a conſtant Topic 
of Ridicule. Some of my old Friends at Bury, in 
particular, uſed to make themſelves very merry at 
your Expence ; yet, I proteſt to you, I never in- 
dulged their Raillery ſo much as with a Smile; 
but, on the contrary, often endeavoured to obviate 
or divertit. You thought, I ſuppoſe, ſhe would 
not live long; and, as ſhe was averſe to the Alli- 
| ance, that the conjugal Duties would be eaſily re- 

mitted by her, and with Thanks: As alſo, that her 
| Modeſty, and Delicacy, would hinder her from re- 
| ſenting, 


* An Alluſion to a Story your Friends uſed to tell of you at 
the Brit; Chocolate Houſe. | „ 


+ A Reference to your on Letter to me; 
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ſenting, or . revealing, your groſs Abuſe of her, 
For I have been perſwaded long ſince, that Mode- 
ſty and Gentleneſs are ſo far from recommending 
Man to Man, that they are but ſo many Tempta- 
tions and Encouragements to others, to inſult and 
oppreſs him. In my Opinion, the Man that takes 
a Woman who has not made that Man her Choice, 
is in Fact committing but a lawful Sort of Rape: 
To which, indeed, your Guilt is analogous in 
Sound only; for it muſt be confeſs'd, that your 
Enormity was not a Rape but Rapine. One of her 
Parents lived to ſee his Error, and to feel its Curſe. 
In Tenderneſs to the other, who loved her moſt. 
exceſſively, ſhe kept ſecret the fatal Effects of your 
Avarice, and her miſguided Concern, in the mi/- 


judged Proviſion ſhe had made for her Happinels. 


For. till her Mother became Accomplice in the 
cruel Combination againſt her Peace ; I have been 
told, by thoſe who lived with her, that ſhe was 
Proof againſt all the Sollicitations of her Father, 
and ſtood out inexorably againſt this, (every Way) 
unnatural Union of you. 
This Secret wreſted from her, I thought her 


Free, and found myſelf ſo: Tho? I had refuſed a 


very conſiderable, and acceptable Offer, in Order to 
preſerve that Freedom. Upon her Return from 
Spa, ſhe would have conſulted me about the Mea- 
fures to be taken for the Recovery of her Fortune; 
of which The made no ſcruple to ſay frequently, 
and before ſome of your Relations, that you had 
robb'd her. I begg'd however to be excuſed, and 
that I might be able to aver, whatever was tne Iſſue 
of your Difference, I had been totally unconcern'd 
in it. Otherwiſe, you may be ſure, a very little 
Inſtigation from me would have determin'd her to 
carry inte Heœcution, the Purpoſe ſhe had once 
conceiv'd to ſeek her Remedy at Law. I know 
not how to aſſeverate, nor am I any great F N 5 
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of your vehement Aſeverators; (tho' ] find the Pro- 
nſity to it very natural to an Heart a little in- 
flamed) but if this be not true, may ] never have 
the leaſt Love or Credit among Men, and I would 
much rather forego Life, than forfeit my Title to 
ſo valuable Poſſeſſions. I told her that, if the 
would point out to me how I might be any way 
inſtrumental in making her happy, I ſhould think 
myſelf more obliged to her, than I had ever been 
in all my Life: And that notwithſtanding it was 
not in the Power of Heaven to make me lo ; (un- 
leſs it began by reſtoring me to myſelf) yet ſo plea- 
| ſing a Conſciouſneſs might make me at leaft forget 
fome Part of my Sorrows. She ſuggeſted to me 
the Means; and I embraced them with the ſame 
Alacrity, that ſhe would have ſnatch'd any Oppor- 
tunity of promoting my Felicity. To your eternal 
Confuſion and Reproach, I am very well perſuaded 
that ſhe was capable of bearing Children ; and be- 
ing herſelf an only Child, the Deſire of having an 
Heir was the moſt natural of all human Wiſhes. 
At the ſame Time I am convinced, if ſhe could 
have conceived like the Chineſe Virgin, by ſmelling 
to a Roſe, ſhe would have been as well pleaſed with 
her Pregnancy, as if ſhe had owed it to more Ba- 
tural Means. There never was, from the Infancy 
of our Attachment, the leaſt Ground for a Suſpi- 
cion of any impure or illicit Love. For ſhe was ſo 
totally ſubdued both in Fleſh and Spirit, whilſt ſhe 
lived with you ; that her Conſtitution could as little 
tempt her from within, as her Perſon could tempt 
me from without. She was plain you know ; but 
Youth and Vigour never loved Beauty half ſo well, 
as I, under all the Infirmities of Mind and Body it 
was poſſible for human Nature to ſuſtain, loved that 
Plainneſs. Moreover, I have intimated to you, 
that I could have been very advantageouſly, and 
agreeably married; upon = the following _ 
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tion very naturally ariſes. Whether the Knave or 


the Fool was ſo conſummated in me, as to prefer 
Guilt and Poverty to Innocence and Wealth ? I be- 
lieve the moſt eminent Ideot in the univerſe, would 
quickly ſee the eligible part of ſuch an Alternative. 
But alas ! to what Purpoſe am I recounting theſe 
Things? to what End have I done them? I am 
left in Poſſeſſion of her dear tantalizing Image on- 
ly, and you of her Eſtate. For what ſhe has left 
me, I ſhall be obliged to ſell when Sir Thomas Ber- 
ney dies; and it you have a Mind to be the Pur- 
chaſer, you may have my Share for between two 


and three thouſand Pounds. When I ſay this, 


you mult not think I mean to depreciate her Boun- 
ty; for had it been greater, my Gratitude cou'd 
not have been greater; if it had been leſs, my Ac- 
knowledgments ſhould have been the ſame : for it 
was her All, and, when ſhe gave it, her very Soul 
accompany d it. I mention theſe Things only to 
ſhew how greatly my Behaviour in this Affair has 
been mijconſirucd ; and, in conſequence of thoſe 
Miſconſtructions, I ſuppoſe, equally miſrepreſented. 


At the lame Time, Sir, I pretend to no Saint-like 
Innocence; for I have obſerved that to perſonate 


the Saint, is ever the firſt Buſineſs of him who is 
playing the Devil. I will never endeavour to make 
you or any body elſe believe, that I have a Virtue 
more, or a Failing leis, than in Truth belongs to 
me. I have done Things I could wiſh undone : 
and will not therefore ſay, that, during the De- 


lirium of my abandon'd Youth, a Man would 


have acted prudently to have ruſted his Wife with 


me; but at any time of my Lite, if an intimate Ac- 
quaintance, or Companion only, had truſted me 
with his Wife, he might as well have apprehended 
an Injury from above. Theſe Things,. Sir, are 
not gratis difta, they are not arbitrary Aſſertions; 
for] flatter myſelf J could bring as many Sureties 
for my Truth and Honour as moſt Men. Nor 

| can 
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can my arrogating two Things ſo eſſential to my 
Reputation (I hope) give any Offence. Simple Fame, 
as it is called, may be vindicated and aſſerted by 
every Man, without breach of Modeſty. My ve- 


ry valuable, and much lov'd Friend, the Biſhop of 


Derry (to whoſe Care of me laſt Year I owe my 
Lite) having hinted ſome of the Things I have 
been mentioning to Lord * Berkley ; his Lordſhip 
was ſo gracious to make Anſwer. My Lord, Mr. 
Hervey one Day, in a very earneſt and emphatic 
Manner told me ſo himſelf , and if twenty People 
were now to tell me the contrary, 1 would not believe 
_ them. I am certain his Lordſhip will pardon me 
this Uſe of his Name, when I take the ſame Occa- 
ſion to ſay how very proud ] am of his Teſtimo- 
nial. I don't remember that my Mind was ever fo 
ſenſibly gratify*d : for we are not ſo effectually 
flatter'd but in proportion to the Value we ourſelves 


ſet upon the Thing aſcribed to us. Were I, for 


Inſtance, to tell a ſerious and ſenſible Man, that he 
was handſome or well made, I ſhould imagine he 
would be juſt as well pleaſed, if I had paid the 
lame Compliment to any part of his Apparel. 
My dear Friend has often ſaid, and there are ma- 
ny living Witneſſes of what I ſay; that I was 
much the beſt Friend you ever had in ail your 
Lite; and I was undeniably fo, till you forced me 
to be your Enemy: which as often as I ſeriouſly 
_ conſider, I really grow ſuperſtitious, and look up- 
on the Incident as ſomething preternatural. The 
Indiſcretion in your Miſulage of me does not ap- 
| pear to have been Spontaneous ; you mult have been 
impell'd to it by the Devil, who, in the vulgar 
Phraſe, owed you this Shame. You are now in 
Poſſeſſion of her Eſtate, in conſequentce of my 
Tenderneſs and Scruples ; Curſe on me for my 
D 2 Folly ! 
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Folly ! which, among many other Provocations to 
ſuch deſperate Refuge, makes me daily want to do 
ſome Violence to myſelf. 

I muſt pauſe a little, for the Heat and Agitation 
which the conflicting Paſſions now about my Mind 
cauſe in my Blood and Brain are fo great, that 'm 
amazed how I make any Progreſs in my Work. 
My Ideas pals it in ſuch Huddle-groups, that to 
digeſt the Matter for a Sentence of any length, is 
a Labour to me, equal to writing a whole Letter, 
to another Body. And yet this is ſomething gain- 
ed: for, for eight or nine Years paſt, if my Salva- 
tion could have depended upon my doing any part 
of what I have now done, I had not been able to 
earn It. 

Her Parents, I think, were ſo prudent to aſk 
her once, whether her Inclinations were engaged 
elſe- chere, before they finally determined to give 
her Perſon where they knew they were not. How- 
ever the Point gain'd by this Precaution was very 
inconſiderable. For, tho? neither you, nor /, was 
in Poſſeſſion of them at that Time; it was no Se- 
curity for any future Exemption from ſuch a wo- 
ful Dilemma. And, whenever it came. to be the 
Caſe either of her, or any other Woman; tho 
they might have too much Virtue, and Honour, to 
indulge themſelves in the Gratification of ſuch alien 
Deſire ; yet the Man has made a Wretch of that 
Woman, who is ſhewing him this undeſerv'd Mer- 
cy. Women, as well as Men, that have generous 
and right Affection about their Hearts, are not 
contented with their moving contractedly round 
their own Centre, but are full of Impatience and 
Longings to exert, and fix them, upon ſome wor- 
thier and nobler Object than the pitiful puny 1d 
calPd Self: tho? its Votaries make one of the moſt 
numerous Sects in all the World; and their Per- 


ſugſion ſeems to me to bid fair, in ſpite of the 
| Church 
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Church of Rome to be the true Catholic Religion. 


Tho? I hope I ſhall always be look'd upon as an 
Heretic, yet if they ſhould eſtabliſh an Order of 
Knighthood, and I have any Friends among them, 


you may depend upon my Intereſt for being Grand 


Maſter. It muſt be confeſs'd that there are to be 
met with, in our own reverend and ſtupendous 
Syſtem, Doctrines in favour of this Idolatry : for 


David ſays; * do well unto thy ſelf, and Men will 


ſpeak good of thee, but tho? you have religiouſly 
obſerved the Means, you mult give me leave to 
aſſure you upon my Reputation, you have not at- 
tained the End. We allow you indeed to be a 
Man of Senſe and Knowledge ; but ſay, at the 


ſame Time, that a wel/-endowed Mind, makes no 


Amends for an ill-diſpoſed Heart; and that a good 


Underſtanding is fo far from hiding a weak Con- 
duct, that it is like a fine Coat upon a deformed 


Perſon ; which only ſerves to make the Defects of 


its Wearer more conſpicuous. 


As Solomon obſerves, that in the midſt of Laugb- 
ter the Heart is ſorrowful, ſo mine you ſee, Sir, in 
the midſt of Sorrow would fain be pleaſant. For, 
as I was very deſirous to retaliate the outrageous 


Irregularity of your Freedom with me, I could 


think of nothing ſo Anomalous and Unnatural, as 
to be very merry with you: To extract Mirth from 
a Gentleman of your profound Wiſdom and Gra- 
vity, being a ſort of diſproof of an Axiom in 
Philoſophy ; which ſays, that nothing can impart 
to another, what ir hath not in ieh. But I muſt 
beg Leave once more to reſume the Serious ; which 
is more agreeable to the Nature of my Subject, as 

well as to my own. | 
I am utterly at a Loſs to conjecture by what At- 
tempts you will endeavour to cover or elude this 
| heavy 
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heavy Charge. You have much to anſwer for, as 
ſhe obſerved : For if, after the cruel Penance you 
had inflicted upon her for twelve Years, you had 
behaved rightly to her but in the End ; ſhe might 
have ſtill been living, and I been bleſs'd. If 
Death be preferable to Life diſtempered with Ad- 
verſity ; if a painful Being be worſe than no Be- 
ing; as they indiſputably are; he who has given 
that Pain, is ſo much worſe than a Murderer. This 
Expreſſion ſounds harſh, but you will find the Logic 
ſtrict and binding; and as it is a general Poſition, 
tis very defenſible. She ulter'd not her Grief, tis true: 
But did you think becauſe ſhe never murmured, 
that ſhe never repined ? Great Minds bear Afflic- 
tion //lently, but they bear it hardly, They know 
how few, how very few are ſuſceptible of any real 
Compaſſion ; they know too, where it is beſtowed 
with the greateſt Sincerity, how unprofitable a 
Bounty it is. Had ſhe been the worſt, inſtead of 
being the beſt Woman in the World, the Part you 
have acted had been unpardonable. But ſhe was 
loving, lovely, gentle, generous, and diſpaſſio- 
nate; and the Elements ſo mixed in her, that ſhe 
ſeemed as if ſent for a Pattern of what Women 
ought to be, and to have been reſumed again for 
want of Copiers, The deſperate Condition in which 
ſhe found and left me, did not indeed admit of her 
making me completely happy, if ſhe had had the 
Power of Heaven : But it there had been left in 
me a Capacity for Happineſs, Heaven itſelf could 
not have made me much happier than ſhe. The 
Converſation of a ſincere, an honeſt, and well in- 
formed Mind, is a moſt exquiſite Enjoyment : 
And rare as ſuch Endowments are known to be in 
the World, I had been ſo fortunate to know where 
to look for them, and, by her Help, where to 
find them. Such Love of Truth, and Bene vo- 
lence of Temper, I never ſaw: And it became, 

I may 
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I may ſay, it behoved me, to pay a more than 
ordinary Regard to theſe Perfections, becauſe I 
have ever looked upon them in ſpite of the School- 
men's Catalogue, as the true Cardinal Virtues. I 
never ſaid any Thing of this Kind before her Face 
becauſe ſhe was better pleaſed to know my Senſe of 
her Merit, by my Behaviour to her ; which was a 
conſtant, and almoſt total, Application of my 
Time, and Thoughts, to the Means of making 
her happy. And if Happineſs had been Matter 
of Claim, I might ſay ſhe had a Right to be happy; 
becauſe ſhe contributed to the Eaſe, the Pleaſure, 
and Felicity, of every Creature that came within 
the Reach or Influence of her Benignity. She not 
only never dechned, but I believe never over-looked, 
an Opportunity of pleaſing, obliging, or accom- 
modating any of her Acquaintance. Such Incli- 
nations are not often known to Hearts at Eaſe; 
the. Merit of them in her was therefore ineſtimable. 
It is not to be conceived, what Stability of Tem- 
per, what uncommon Portions of Virtue and 
Equanimity are required, to call the Mind to an 
Attention to the Pleaſures and Intereſts of others, 
when it is labouring under Preſſures of its own. 
That Part of her Diſpoſition more immediately re- 
lative to her Manners, was perfect beyond Imita- 
tion or Expreſſion: For they were exactly polite, 
without the leaſt Tang of Affectation or Cere- 
mony; and rigidly decent, without any Conſtraint 
either to herſelf or her Company. What her Man- 
ners were in Reſpect of her Equals; her Temper 
was with Regard to her Servants and Dependents. 

For, galled as ſhe was with Diſeaſe, and diſquie- 
ted with Care, when the weak and depraved Par- 
ticles in our Natures are moſt apt to ſhew them- 
ſelves; I can ſwear, that in all my Knowledge of 
her (excepting once on my own Account) I never 
{aw her kindle into the leaſt Blaſt of Anger, or 


Appearance 


. ee A ee —— OR — 


—: Yer Ape IIA GEIIE nas <2 
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Appearance of Ill-humour : Her Rule being (as 
was ſaid of Mr. Cowley) never to reprebend any 


Body, but by the filent Reproof of a better Practice. 
An eaſy and an even Temper is very pleaſing, 


where it is merely Conſtitutional : But when it re- 


ſults from a good Underſtanding, and continues 
daily to be governed by Principles of Reaſon and 
Humanity, it grows meritorious : And, as it is 
with Wealth, the Poſſeſſor may be more proud of 
what he has partly acquired, than that which he 
had wholly by Inheritance. Upon the Credit of 
theſe exalted Virtues, I ſhould hope to be believed 
when I ſpeak of her entire Exemption from all the 
Weakneffes and Vices fo common to our Nature. 
For, tho' the World affords many Examples of 
little Virtues and great Failings, meeting in the 
fame Perſon; and numberleſs Inſtances of great 
Virtues and little Failings; yet I believe there 
was ſcarce ever known one of very great Virtues, 
and very great Vices dwelling together. Such an 
Union, Sir, were altogether as unnatural as that of 


an old Man with a young Woman; or of an impo- 
tent one with any Woman, If I am well-founded 
in this Propoſition, as I verily think I am, I muſt 


beg you will obſerve, that there is a ſecond Infe- 
rence deducible from it: which is, that as great 


Virtues are never accompanied with great Vices, ſo 


great Vices are as ſeldom accompanied with great 
Virtues. By Vices here I would be underſtood to 
mean, any untoward, malignant, or depraved Af- 
fections of the Mind; ſuch Things as have in 
them any moral Turpitude: For as Cuſtom con- 
founds Words, ſo the irregular Uſe of thoſe Words 
muſt, in its Turn, confound our Ideas. The little 
focial Offences and Irregularities we are hurried in- 


to by any natural Paſſion, or by ſome external Im- 


pulſe or Allurement ; ſhould, I think, come under 
a milder Denomination, and be call'd F En only. 
= hope 
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I: hope I ſhall not, for this Compariſon between 
the Guilt of immoral Vices, with the Demerit of 
ſocial Treſpaſſes, incur the Suſpicion of being an 
Advocate for either; for, I think, the moſt tri- 
vial, or venial of them, ought to be properly dif- 
countenanced and reſtrained. 

I have been'carry'd away by thi L of 
my Speculations, to Things a little foreign to my 
Purpoſe. But by this Character of my Dear (I 


know not what to ew __ may ſee I think I had 
found I 
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And I aſſure. you I was not ſingle in my Opinion. 
She had a few, but well choſen Friends, who, I am 
perſuaded, will atteſt the Truth of what I have 
ſaid of her, without my calling upon them to be 
Vouchers for it. What is more ; I ever had ſuch 
Notions of the infinite Diverſifications of Nature 
in human Conſtitutions, that I was not in the leaſt 
ſurpriſed when I found her. Nor would it be a 
Moment's Wonder to me, if I were to meet with 
the entire Reverſe of her To-morrow. But Perdi- 
tion, eternal Perdition on me, if I would not un- 
dergo or forego, more than Enthuſiaſtic Hermit 
ever did to recommend himſelf to his God, to be 
poſſeſs'd of her Equal. And yet I ſhould im- 
poſe upon you, to tell you, that I have yet felt the 
Loſs of her as I ought to feel, and hereafter ſhall 
feel it, I perceive indeed a Diſappearance of the 
only Thing on which I could ever reſt an Hope of 
any. Happineſs'i in all my Life; but when ſhe died, 

my Mind was ſo big with Woe, and my Brain ſo 
inflamed with the Reſentment of it, that I had not 
Room for any new or acceſſory Sorrow. is true 
] can perceive my Heart {well, and my Eyes gulh, 

Jorg but W her Fand on à Piece of Paper; 
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but this is not the Thing. The Loſs of ſuch a 
Friend is a Grief of Reaſon, not of Paſſion; and 
Reaſon being fled, the Senſory is loſt. If I ſhould 


once again Teſume myſelf, once more be bleſs'd 


with that intire Redintegration of myſelf, of which 
have as high a Conceit as Monks of Paradiſe; 


and retire to ſuck. Scenes, and Paths of Life, as 
under Nature's Guidance, and in a Statè of Free- 
dom, I ſhould have irſt ſought, and ever loved; 

it will be then, and there, that I ſhall truly lament 


the Loſs of her invaluable Society. For Amiable, 


that comprehenſive Characteriſtic, was never more 


due to any human Creature than to her. The Tri- 


bute of theſe Praiſes ſo naturally coincides with my 
chief Aim in writing this Letter, that if they do 
not pleaſe, ſurely they cannot offend any body. 
They are as due to the Virtues of a private Life, 


as to thoſe of greater Eclat; being more eaſily 


imitated, and imitable by more than thoſe of Per- 


ſons in high Rank and Station. To this may be 


added another Enhancement of their Merit, which 
is, that the Motives to them are pure and ſimple, 
whereas the others are often mix'd and complicated. 

Even their poor Encomiaſt has this Advantage 

over other Panegyriſts, that he is leſs ſuſpectable 
of any By Ends or Adulation in what he ſays. 

And indeed if it were the Deity of whom I ſpoke, 
and that Deity capable of being impoſed upon by 
me, I ſhould be cautious of ſaying any thing my 
Heart did not avow me in; for I have always 
look'd upon Flattery as the moſt abject of all Pro- 
ſtitution. Yet I fear theſe Teſtimonies I have borne 


to a Character on which I ſhall ever reflect with the 


utmoſt Veneration, will be regarded but as the 
Overflowings of a grateful Heart, or the Hyperboles 


of a bigotted Friend; but, as you yourſelf can 
witneſs, it is not ſo, I did not aſcribe theſe vene- 


' Fable Qualities. to her becauſe ſhe was my F _ 
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but I nigga: her my Friend, becauſe ſhe had the 
Qualities. That I. had great Obligations to her 
is true; and that particular Merit might have 
challeng'd and- produced i in me all T akens and Ef- 
fects of a moſt ardent Love and Eſteem; yet not 
the Things themſelves; which muſt be always the 
Reſult of a general one. For if it be once ad- 
mitted, that any thing but intrinſic Worth is a ſui- 
table Foundation for Friendſhip, do not ſce why 
there may not be as eminent Examples of it in 
Newgate, as in any other Scenes of Life. By in- 
trinſic Worth i is to be underſtood an Aſſeniblage 
of good Nature, Temper, Truth, and Honour ; 
for Wit and Beauty, Knowledge and Politeneſs of 
Manners are not to be reckon'd into the Eſſentials 
of, the Human Fabric, but rather come under the 
Heſcriptiom of- what we call finiſhing in artificial 
8 J micht —. in 1355 and Confirma- 
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deres cpatracting, and _—_ e the Name of 
Friendſhip, have not, that F undamental which. I 
require. If, there be this Deficiency in either of 
che contracting Parties, the Compact breaks of it- 
ſelf. Angdpr,the. very lame Reaſon it is, that we 
ſeg ſo. few People, happy in the Marriage State: 
becauſe. there muſk, meet in 7200 Perſons, ſo confe- 
derated,, all thoſe. winning Qualities, and endear- 
ing Qualifications, which are rarely to be found in 
ne. 

Having now fulßllec my chief Defign i in writing 
to you, 1 ſhall ſoon re caſe you; but mult beg 
leave to cloſe with this Obſervation, naturally ari- 
ſing from what J feel at the Time of making it. 
That if, inſtead of having favoured and befriend- 
ed you, I had been an avowed and moſt injurious 

E 2 Enemy, 
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Enemy, you had done a moſt mercileſs and ſavage 
Thing, whelm'd as Jam under Variety of Afflic- 
tions, to have thrown new Fuel into my Mind to 
inflame and agitate it. To bear about a diſturbꝰd 
Mind in a diſtemper'd Body, is the Conſummation 
of human Miſery. Vet this hath long Been my Con- 
dition; aggravated by the Conteies ef of ſuch a 
Capacity in myſelf for Happineſs as. ſcarce any 
Man was ever bleſs'd with. If there beithat Com- 
munion between God and his Creature, believed by 
many, and ſo devoutly to be wih'd by All; 
conclude he will hear a ſincere and Latßelt Appl 
cation to him from a Chamber, as ſoon as from 
a Church. or in the Street, as well as in either. 
And I deſire him moſt folemnly,” to deal with me 
here and hereafter according to the Truth of what, 
Jam going to ſay, viz. That in one or two and 
Twenty Years I have never been in à natural State 
of Mind or Body: in other Words; I have hot 
been in all that Time one Hour'out of Pain, of 
in the calm Poſſeſſion of my Underſtanding. I 
was thus unhing' d before I was twenty Tears old; 
and have been no more accountable for my own 
Motions ever ſince, than an Ignis fatimns ; they 
have been all as irregular and involuntary; and 
only Irregular, from been Involuntary, ' Every Step 
I now ſet in the Day, is like the Motion of a Fi i 
25 Man in the Night; ; Whois continually chang- 

ing his Place and Poſture,” impatient ever of the 
preſent, eaſy in none. For theſe nine Years laſt 
paſt, in particular, J have ſuffer'd Torment enough 
for the Author of Man's Fall; and am full of ſuch 
a malignant Indignation at the Cauſes of it, that, 
with once as much Philanthrophy about me as was 
ever known to human Heart, I find myſelf dege- 


nerated into an arrant Timon. I have had my Share 


of moſt of the acute Diſeaſes incidental” to human 
Nature 3 


I deſire to be thought one of them. 
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Nature; but they are pleaſurable Senſations, com- 
pared to the Pangs and Anguiſh I am ſpeaking of; 
which I defy Hell to aggravate, or Heaven (almoſt) 
to recompence. Had I been perſuaded that I was 
earning eternal Life by them, I could not have 
been brought to any Conſideration, or Aeknow- 
ledgment of my Wages; long ſince ſo weary of 


Being, that if I had thought my Chances for Hap- 


pineſs in a future State had. been as a Million to 
one, I ſhould have dreaded another Exiſtence. I 
have lain awake from two or three Nights to two 
or three Months together; as much ſo,. as I am at 
this Moment; without any more Diſpoſition to 
Sleep, than if there had been no ſuch Power in 
Nature. When J have flept, I cannot ſay I reſted; 
twas like the Suſtenance allowed by Tyrants to 
Slaves condemn'd to Tortures, barely ſufficient to 
prelong my Pains. In this calamitous Stare, the 
only Means of Relief were, either to retire for ſome 
Time from the World, in order to re: inſtatèe and 
repair the Man or intirely to ſet him free, by a fi- 
nal Riddance of it. But unhappily, of theſe two 
Doors, the Circumſtances of my Fortune had ſhut 
the one, Nature and Honour had barr'd: the! other. 
Elſe the moſt eaſy Hour have ſpent in eight of theſe 
nine Years, I couꝰd have put a Piſtol to my Head, 
or a Dagger in my Heart, and looked on Death 
with more Complaceney; and greater Avidity, than 
you could look on Mammon. To have paſt the 
verticle Point of Life, without any Perception, any 
Remembrancer but Pain, of the degrees by which 
J have reach'd that Period; to be old, without 
ever having been young; to have been literally dy- 
ing daily, (as St. Paul ſays) by daily wiſhing to 
die; to have laid in nothing to make me of any 
U to myſelf or others, and to be diſpoſſeſs'd of 
all the Powers of giving any Pleaſure to myſelf or 
others, are melancholy Refloctions, but more hor- 
rible 
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rible Senſations. Yet I have borne my Fortune pa- 
tiently, and reſiſted it manfully : but that conſtant 
Conflict with it, and Reſentment of it, harraſs me 
as much as my Diſtemper; and my poor crazy 
Carcaſs, is in the forlorn Caſe of a third Perſon 
parting: two Scufflers. As long as any little Vi- 
gour of Body remains, it: helps a Wretch to divert 
or to beguile the Griefs of his Mind; and fo, till 
he is broken in Mind, he is enabled by that to 
combat and ſuſtain the Evils of the Body; but 
when both are entirely ſubdued, there is no Refuge, 
no Support. When we fee a Man ſubmit to much, 
in order to remove his Griefs, we may conclude 
he feels much: and I have lived an hourly Slave 
to my Infirmities for many Years, and do ſo ſtill. 
Inſomuch, that if I recover, the Means are ſo very 
tedious and unpalatable; I may ſay in the Law- 
phraſe, I have fer d à Recovery. But the La- 
bours of Siſyphus, or a Dog in a Wheel, were pro- 
fitably ſpent compared to mine; for if they gain 
no Ground, at leaſt they loſe none; but I was daily 

Retrograde: the Zfe# of one Night's Diſtempera- 
ture like mine; is the Cauſe of another; and ſo Diſ- 
eaſe, like a kind of Intereſt converted into Princi- 
pal, was conſtantly accumulating on me. Yet all 
this Time I never ſpoke; unleſs provoked. or urged 
to it by Raillery or Inſult; which Miſery. you may 
be ſure L could but ill brock. For what has been 
impoſed and practiſed upon me, I muſt, in Juſtice 
to the Doers, own, I am certain wou'd not have 
been inflicted on an Horſe, if the Beaſt could have 
complain d. But complaining was always a little 
repugnant to my Nature, and more ſo to my Rea- 
ſon. Tis weak and Impertinent to impart. our 
Griefs where they are not pity'd, and it is cruel where 
they are: Perſons indifferent to us are not ſuſcep- 
tible of the Sympathy; our Friends we ſhould ſpare 
the Pain of it, If I could have complain'd of any 

1 Thing, 
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Thing, I ſhould have murmur'd at the unnatural 
Treatment of my Friends under my Affliction, who 
have often wounded me ſorely. How differently 
are we made? I ſee others diſcompoſed in their 
Turn; and yet ſo much more conſiderate and ten- 
der am ] in this Point; that if it be but the Caſualry 
of a Day, or the Effect of Humour, I ſcarce ever 
look towards them; leſt it ſhould hurt them to per- 
ceive it is taken notice of. I have ſcarce an Ac» 
quaintance whoſe Company I have not quitted with 
a Reſolution never to go into it again, till he was 
wiſer, or I was happier. At the ſame Time I have 


met with great Indulgence, I confeſs, in Public: 


where my Companions have been ſo good, when I 
have caught their Eyes upon me, immediately to 
turn them off; common Senſe telling them, that as 
often as they ſeem'd to obſerve, what I was gene- 
rally labouring to conceal, they muſt neceſſarily 
diſconcert or conſtrain me. For in the Height of 
my Diſorder, Sir, I was grown as jealous of the 
Eyes of my Friends, as you could be of your“ 
Wife; and lite you from a Conſciouſneſs of my 
own Infirmities, To have this Conſideration paid 
me in Public, and to be denied the ſame Quarter 
in private Company, uſed equally to concern and 
ſurprize me. When the Wheels are out of Order, 
it is rather the Buſineſs of Friends by an artful 
Tenderneſs to ſet them right; and to ſooth the Suf- 
ferer inſenſibly into an Utterance of his Sorrows: 
For Speaking, to an Heart long blotted and inflam- 
ed with Grief and Indignation, is like bringing 
Wounds to ſuppurate, which at once prognoſticates 
and promotes their Cure. Many of Mine know too, 
that the Series of Adverſity I have gone through, 
required more than human Patience to bear, as well 

1 as 


© This alludes to an inſidious Attempt upon her Honour, by 
which ſhe was expoſed to an unheatd - of Inſolence from one of 
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as more than human Spirits to ſurmount. With | 
more to feel, and a quicker Feeling than any Man; 
to be aſked by thoſe, who neither had my Sorrows 
nor Senſations, what was the Matter with me, and 
why I was not chearfuller ; to be charged with a 
Want of Spirit, when I had been a Sacrifice ſingly 
to my Spirit; (by oppoſing Ills, to which the 
ſtrongeſt and the fierceſt Beaſts in Nature muſt 
have ſubmitted) were very mortifying and provok- 


ing Errors in my Judges. If no Circumſtances or 


Occurrences in our Lives, were any way to alter 
our Senſations; a Man might as well be Poor, as 
in Affluence; Sick, as in Health; and it would 
be Matter of Indifference, whether his Friend did 


him an Injury, or Good-Offices. Apathy, Sir, is 
but a Word; the Thing can have no Exiſtence. It 


1s arrant F olly, utter Nonſenſe, to ſay we will not 


feel, what we do feel. Grief of any kind will ex- 
act, and engage the Attention of its Sufferer : 
There i is nothing ſo /zJfſ as Pain; and ſcarce any 


Thing ſo painful as ſuch Selfiſhneſs. Beſides to be 


competent Judges of any Man's Reſentments of 
Things, we ought to know a little of the Texture 


of his Mind: For Minds under Affliction, fare as 


Bodies do in Toils; they injure themſelves in Pro- 


jon to the natural Strength and Activity of 


"thei, For my own Part, I am fully perſuaded that 
the internal Complexions of Men are as various as 
their Faces; and that Man and Beaſt, or God and 
Man, are not ſo unlike each other, as Man and 
Man. And bold, and extravagant, as this Poſition 


may ſeem, I think I could explain it in a Manner, to 


leave the Truth of it unqueſtionable. While we can 
lit at Eaſe, and ſpeculate only, upon the ſeveral 


zxrations, and Diverſifications, of the Knave, the 


Fool, and the Brute, tho* upon the whole our Ani- 


madverſions will be a little melancholy; yet in cer- 


tain Moments we may divert and amuſe ourſelves 


with 


ta) 

with them : But when a Man is to feel them all; 
when he is every Day to ſuffer, what he is conſcious 
he could never a#, and is ſtill determined invaria- 
bly to perform his Part; when this, 1 ſay, Sir, 
happens to be the Caſe of any of us, it becomes a 
complicated Grief, to be ſo circumſtanced, and at 
the ſame Time ſo conſtituted. I can ſcarce think 
of any Species of Injury that I have not ſuffered ; 
and for an Aggravation of my Wrongs, the moſt 
grievous of them have been done me by thoſe who 
ought to have been my Patrons and Upholders. 
Neither is there a Weakneſs belonging to human 
Nature, I have not had almoſt daily practiſed upon 
me. About four Years ago, I had a very abrupt 
Hint given me, that the World thought I was 
kept: Tho' by the By, my Circumſtances at that 
Time did as little Credit, as I myſelf could have 
done Service to my Keeper. And old, an intimate 
Acquaintance of mine, and an excecding well-na- 
tured Man, (two Titles to ſay any Thing) one Day 
after Dinner, talking of Women, the almoſt con- 
ſtant Topic of Tavern- Converſation, obleryed, that 
Hervey was the moſt happy of them all ; who made 
his Intereſts and his Pleaſures coincide, by finding 
them in one common Means. Tho' very little dif- 
poſed to take Part in the Diſcourſe, I ſaid with an 
indignant Smile, that I did not know what he 
meant. Why, (ſaid he) have you never had to do with 
any Woman that has paid you well for your Pains ? 1 
anſwered, No: And immediately perceived as much 
Aſtoniſhment expreſſed in the Faces of all the good 
Company, as if I had affirmed, that I had no Noſe 
in mine: Upon which I redoubled my Affirmation, 
and ſaid again, upon my Honour, No. A Mind leſs 
ſickly and diſcompoſed, might have borne a Slan- 
der of this Kind with better T emper; but it affect- 
ed mine hugely. And tho' I acquitted my Aſſail- 

of _ Intention to hurt me; yet my * | 
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told me, when I was to ſuffer, it ſignified but little; 
whether Inadvertency or Malice gave the Wound. 
I really think the Character of a * ch is almoſt 
as enviable and reputable. But ſo little ſeaſonable 
was ſuch a Repreſentation of me, that at the very 
Time I was looked upon as this Herculean Labour- 
er, this Joh amongſt the Women; I was in the 
Condition of poor Belſhazzar, when he ſaw the 
Hand-writing upon the Wall: The Joints of my | 
Loins were looſed, and my Knees ſmote one againſt the 
other. And yct a Multitude of theſe little Perverſe- 
neſſes of Mankind, with which they daily teaze 


each other, and are mutually labouring to render 


Life unſavory; would have loit much of their Pun- 
gency to a Mind in Vigour, and true to itſelf; as 
I ſhouid ever have found mine, in any other Paths 
but thoſe I have been driven into. But I ſo exqui- 
ſitely reſented my firſt Griets and Diſappointments, 
that I have been the leſs able to reit the latter. The 
Affection I once bore my Father ſurpaſs'd any 


Saint's Love of his God; and I can't help flatter- 
ing myſelf, that had I been better known to him, 


he would have cheriſh'd me like his Being. But 


true filial Love, like the Love of God, is accompa- 


nied with an Awe and Reverence, which it its Ob- 
ject will not remit, or a little abate, they may live 
for ever in the ſame Raom, and be utter Strangers 
to each other. But I have obſerved, in general, 
that the Behaviour of Parents to their Children, is 
like that of Women towards Men ; of whom Mr. 
Dryden ſays, that they never ſtoop but to the for- 
ward and the bold, My Father's Eſteem was my 
fine quo non of Life; it was the one Thing needful ; 
by which is to be underſtood, that which would 
make a Man happier, without all other Things, 


than 


* A Character in the Beggar's Opera. His Occupation in 
Newgate was ſuppoſed to be helping female Convicts to Pregnan- 


Sies, in order to reſpite the Execution of their Sentence. 
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than all other Things without that. But he was 
pleaſed at once to put me out of Hs Way as well 
as my own being tempted by the ſhew of ſome 
Talents in me, (which he and the World, even at 
that Time over-rated) to a fatal deſtination of me 
to a Profeſſion the moſt repugnant to my Genius 
and Temper that was poſſible. And the Proſecu- 
tion of my Studies not being made eaſy to me in 
other Reſpects, I abandoned myſelf to ſuch deſpe- 
rate Exceſſes as none clle was ever reformed or re- 
ſcued from. For the great Fatality which attends 
an Habit of Drinking IS, that the Evil becomes 
Antidote to itſelf; chat is to ſay, by having re- 
2 to the Cauſe, you remove the ill Effects of 
: And] will venture to affirm, that the T emp- 
akin to Relief from Pain, are much leſs to be 
withſtood, than the moſt urgent to any poſitive 
Pleaſure. Even my giddy, riotous Companions 
could diſcern, that our Motives to what we were 
about, were not the ſame : For their Buſineſs was 
Drinking, mine was to be Drunk. And what real 
Pleaſure there can be in a total privation of all one's 
Powers and Faculties, needs not an Ædipus to re- 
folve. But that there is a negative one, in lulling 
a diſquieted Mind, and in the ſuſpenſion of gloomy 
Thoughts, the Practice of almoſt all the affficted 
Part of Mankind too daily certifies. This, I 
confeſs, was making bad worle : 
Fortune miſeras auximus Arte vias. 

And ] don't doubt but you will tell me that I de- 
ſerved it for ſo extravagant and irrational a Con- 
duct. But if Reaſon, Sir, be not a Match for 
the Paſſions of Age; when it is to controul the un- 
ruly Emotions of Youth, and a great Spirit, the 
Encounter muſt {till be more unequal. I have ma- 
ny, many Times wanted a Dinner in thoſe Days. 
Theſe Things might have ſat like Tiles, on the 


Mind of a Trifler, but I was not ſo luckily conſti- 
WB tuted. 
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ruted. When I fay luckily, I don't mean that 1 
ſhould have choſen to be of ſuch a Make; but when 
a Man's Fortune has not been correſpondent to his 
natural Diſpoſition, the next Thing to be wiſh'd 
is, that his Diſpoſition had been more agreeable to 
his Fortune. My Mind, as I have ſaid before, 
having been thus early unhinged, and turned upon 
itſelf; I apply'd myſelf with unweary'd Induſtry 
and Diligence to my Deſtruction, and yet could 
not effect it; but, after ſuch a Redemption, to 
have lived to regret the want of Succeſs in that, 


more than any other Purſuits of my Life, is a 


thocking Thought. My Father, however, is not 
to take theſe Things ill, as they have no Tendency 
to reflect any Reproach on him ; for, as he was 
ignorant of my Sufferings, he was alſo innocent of; 
**m. And when I turn my Thoughts towards 


him, I only ſay to myſelf, that he ſhot His Arrow 


oer the” Houſe, and kill'd his Son. When he heard 
of the. Daily Violences I was doing to myſelf, he 
could not tell that I was not mad, but grieved : 

He could not diſtinguiſh the Wretch, from the 
Man of Pleaſure ; nor could he poſſibly diſcover, 
that that ſeeming rebellious Conduct againſt my- 
telf, was but the Effect of an inward Warfare with 
my Rebel Fate. The moſt ſenſible Mortification 
he ever did . me, was in expounding the unhappy 
Effects of theſe Things into new Wrongs, by one 
of thoſe-groſs Miſconſtructions J am ſtill often ſuf- 
fering. He aſk'd me once why I did not talk 
more; ſaying, he had been told that I was very 
capable of taking part in the Diſquiſitions of com- 
mon Things ; and that my Silence was interpreted 
into a Contempt of my Company, which was re- 
folvable only into Pride. But how very injurious 
and cruel are theſe Things? Pride, as is ſaid of 
Cæſar's Ambition, ſhould be made of fterner Stuff. 


— Men, MY mow to enquire too nar- 
rowly 


( 45) 
rowly into themſelves or their Condition here, (and 
I am not without ſome Seeds of this ſelf-torment- 
ing Philolophy in me) will not have much Reaſon 
to be ſatisfy'd with either; and that which makes 
us unbappy, in this reſpect, will, in my Opinion, 
neceſſarily make us Humble. I remember I laugh'd 
then, as I do ſtill, at any of theſe random Shafts, 
tho? with an hundred Arrows rankling in my Brain 
and Heart; but when I was ſmitten with this in- 
vidious Charge, every Power and Function both 
of my Body and Mind had been for three or four 
Years totally ſuſpended. I knew no more what 
paſt in Company, than if the Converſation had 
been in a Language I had not underſtood : and if 
I had been admitted to the Communion of Saints,“ 
it would have been all Impertinence and Obſtruſi- 
on to me; for tnere muſt be a Capacity to enjoy, 
before one Thing can make us at all happier than 
another. Pain without either natural or external 
Means for the Purſuit of Pleaſure, would make 
your Being loathſome to you, tho' your Abode 

were with the Bleſs'd. „ 

Don't imagine, Sir, that I have told this lament- 
able Tale in order to excite Compaſſion ; for all 
Tokens of Pity muſt come ſo ſhort of the Suffer- 
ings of Diſtraction, and a fix'd Deſpondency, that 
they would but make the Patient ſmile. No, Sir! 
my View in it is, with the better Pretence, and I 
hope better Effect, to become a Suppliant to the 
Public; that as by an uninterrupted Series of Ad- 
verſity, I have been bereft of Health and Strength, 
of Peace and Senſes, I may not be robb'd of my 
little Fame too; for, by that ſlender, but firm and 

| oa faithful 


* I fear many of theſe paſſionate Expreſſions have fallen from 
ane, which tho' I could not ſuppreſs, I hope my Reader will 
overlook. I beg Pardon for them: but I am writing rather 
_ my Heart, than Head; more from what I /e, than what 
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faithful Prop, I have been all along ſuſtain'd : and 
I think it can neither appear ſo enviable to my Ene- 
mies, nor ſo inconſiderable to my Friends, as for 
thoſe to deſire, or theſe to ſuffer it, to be cut from 
under me. This, Sir, was not your firſt Attempt 
to wound my Reputation neither ; for you tradu- 
ced me fix or ſeven Years ago in my public Cha- 
rafter. But the Cenſures and Reproaches of one 
ſo prejudiced, and Party-biaſs'd, will make but 
flight Impreſſions on their Object; and it is as no- 
torious as ſome other of your Foibles, that the Fa- 
vourers of your Opinions. have no Faults, the Op- 
pugners of them no Virtues ; and that upon the 
| leaſt Change any Man makes in his Political Creed, 
or Conduct, you do not ſcruple to pronounce the 
reſpective Proſelyte either Saint, or Reprobate, 
without the leaſt Regard to his Manners, Mind, or 
Morals. I confeſs I have not that implicit Affiance 
in your Judgment, or any Man's elſe, to pin a 
Faith of any kind upon your Sleeves: nor, on the 
other hand, have I ſuch a Conceit of the Sufficien- 
cy of my own, as to preſume it never miſleads me. 
What I dare be, I hope I ſhall always dare to avow 
Iam. Whether I am thought to have taken the 
Part I have been acting upon upright Motives, 
muſt ever depend upon the Candor and Equity of 
my Judges. I can only aver I have been ſincere ; 
and tho? the World may not allow me the Repute, 
*tis not in the Power of its great Ruler to rob me 
of the Conſciouſneſs of it ; with which Conſciouſ- 
neſs, I will endeavour for the remaining Part of 
my Life to reſt content. For tho' I would paſs a 
fiery Ordeal, rather than let my Fame ſuffer any 
Stain or Blemiſh I could wipe from it; or to con- 
ciliate the Efteem of Men of Senſe and Probity ; 
yet I never was of Conſideration enough, or of a 
Turn, to affect what is call'd Popularity; having 
learn'd long ſince to diſtinguiſh between the Folly 


of attempting to pleaſe every body, and the 1 
7 | on 
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dom of really diſpleaſing no body. In anſwer, how- 
ever, to your Suſpicions and Imputations, I will 
venture to ſay thus much. That I have made 
greater Sacrifices to generous and virtuous Motives, 
than, perhaps, any Man living : Or, ſuppoſing 
me to have had my Equars in this Reſpect, I 
muſt obſerve, that a Merit of this ſort is not duly 
balanced by another's having done the fame Things, 
unleſs it appears that he hath alſo done them in the 
ſame Circumſtances. If Paſſion or Intereſt cou'd 
have ſway'd me, I might ſay too, fince J have been 
concern'd in the Political World, that I had been 
both provoked, and tempted, to be one of thoſe Mo- 
dern Converts, who make a Miniſter's private 
Treatment of them, the Meaſure of all Wrong 
and Right in what he is doing for the Public. And 
if ſuch Viciſſitudes, ſuch ſudden Changes, could 
be warrantable in any Thing, I really think that 
Political Conſciences will beſt admit of them: 
every body muſt allow, that no Things wi!!! 
ſo well, as thoſe that are the ſame on Seth Se, 
Probably I may flatter myſelf, but I am inclined to 
believe that few Men are leſs liable to be awed or 
allured into any Thing than I am. Poor and in- 
conſiderable enough I have ever been, God knows; 
but ſtiff, and ſteady. Quod Yolo, valde volo. True 
Zeal, like true Courage, is not loud or wordy : 
they patiently receive, and quiently repay, the 
Taunts and Outrages of their Adverſaries; and as 
the one will always make a formidable Enemy, fo 
the other will never fail to make a ftedfaft Friend. 
I had once refolved not to come again into Parlia- 
ment; for I have neither the Paſſions requiſite to 
take Delight, nor Talents to make a Figure in it. 
But if all the Votes I have given there were revoca- 
ble, I cou'd think but of one I ſhould be the leaſt. 
deſirous to recall: Andif that Queſtion were to re- 
curr, I ſhou'd be again ſuſpended by the Dilemma 
I was then under; for tho' I approved of the End, 
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I diſliked the Means: and Neutrality is a Thing un- 
cvort hy even to the Gender of a Noun. In the Ro- 
man State, if I remember right, it was not onl 

reckon'd Ignominious, but, 5 think, made Penal. 
As for the Unanimity with which my Party has 
been ſo often reproach'd ; it is the natural, and al- 
molt neceſſary Effect of Party. Tis by the ſame 
Unity and Concord, that the Opponents of it have 
now gotten the Aſcendant; ; and I wou'd recom- 
mend it to every Adminiſtration, and every Aſſem- 
bly : For I believe it will be found in Policy, as in 
Philoſophy, that Coheſion gives the Weight to all 
Bodies. But though I recommend certain degrees 
of this Political Faith and Complaiſance, inorder to 
facilitate the Meaſures of our Governors, I am no 
Advocate for ſo abject a Subſerviency of other 
Men's Wills, or ſo implicit a Reſignation of our 
Underſtandings and Conſciences to their Opinions, 
as may be deſtructive or injurious to the Governed. 
Men of Senſe, and Spirit, and Integrity, will al- 
ways ſet proper bounds to theſe Things : you will 
find them moving towards each other, and, as if 
it were by ſome ſecret Magic in their Natures, uni- 
ting and confederating themſelves in times of Dan- 
ger and Dean. But I have ſeen no ſuch Times, 


and I hope I never ſhall ſee ſuch : nor do I think I 


have ſeen any ſuch Things, as ſeem'd to beſpeak or 
forbode the Approach of them. | 
I have troubled you, Sir, (and to be ſincere with 
you, I hope I have froubled you) with a tedious 
Rhapſody ; in ſome Parts of which you may think 
J have treated you very freely. But where Truth 
offends, ſhe herſelf muſt have been firſt offended : 
and the Reſentment of ſuch an Offender will paſs 


in the World, but for the wincing of the galled 
Horſe. What J have ſaid, as well as what 1 have 


done, I can amply juſtify : it is the Nature of all 

Innocence to be Bold; injur'd Innocence will be a a 

ede impati enttoo. | THOMAS HERVER. 
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